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whom he considered to be the best accomplished hackney author
he had met, and who wrote for him Tlie Parable of the Magpye,
of which many thousands were sold, he says,
I had once fixed Mm upon a very great design, and furnished him both
with money and books... but my Gentleman thought fit to remove himself,
and I am not sure that I have seen him since1.
On the other hand, he represents John Shirley, who wrote
for him 'Lord Jefireys's Life/ of which six thousand were sold,
as being 'true as steel to his word, and would slave off his feet
to oblige a bookseller.'
One of the multifarious occupations of these literary parasites
was the abridgment of successful works. Pirate booksellers,
like Samuel Lee of Lombard street, 'such a pirate, such a cor-
morant was never before/ or Henry Hills, in Blackfriars, who
regularly printed every good poem or sermon that was published,
might, at their risk, reprint whole books; but the safer way was
to bring out an abridgment, a method of filching against which
there was no legal redress. This was the course pursued by
Nathaniel Crouch, who
melted down the best of our English Histories into twelve-penny books,
which are filled with wonders, rarities, and curiosities; for, you must know,
his title-pages are a little swelling2.
The 'indefatigable press-mauler/ Shirley, was an adept at this
art of collection, as it was called,
his great talent lies at Collection, and he will do it for you at six shillings a
sheet. He knows how to disguise an Author that you shall not know him?
and yet keep the sense and the main scope entire3.
In his daily task the Grub street denizen lost his own personality
in many disguises; and Richard Savage, under the name Iscariot
Hackney, thus described, with a bitter cynicism born of experience,
the varied rdle of a hireling writer :
*Twas in his [Curll's] service that I wrote Obscenity and Profaneness,
under the names of Pope and Swift. Sometimes I was Mr Joseph Gay, and
at others theory Burnet, or Addison. I abridged histories and travels,
translated from the French what they never wrote, and was expert at finding
out new titles for old books. When a notorious thief was hanged, I was the
Plutarch to preserve his memory; and when a great man died, mine were his
Remains, and mine the account of his last will and testament4.
Occasionally, an author might be an employer of his less fortunate
brethren, and the Sunday dinners given by Smollett to his hacks
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